Orwell’s Mistake 


God Park 


A city decides to fully monitor a public space —a large central park, let’s say. The city closes 
the park, and then, to the best of its ability, attempts to implement the monitoring of literally 
every square inch inside it, from multiple angles, including inside bathrooms. Assume that 
nakedness is fuzzed out automatically and perfectly. (We’re imagining here.) 


The park contains a few buildings as well as a large outdoor area, and everything everywhere 
gets monitored (somehow). All the data from all the monitors—and it’s probably more than just 
cameras and microphones—is streamed in real time to the public, and remains publicly 
available forever. Each frame of data is carefully synced, timestamped and watermarked so 
that it can’t be altered or deep faked. 


What happens when the city reopens the park with the public fully aware of what’s been done 
inside it? 


If your Orwellian privacy hackles are standing up screaming bloody murder, | think you’ve got it 
exactly backwards. This is a space in which one can truly believe in a just and all-knowing 
God. The park will soon be transformed into a holy site. 


A Cooperation Flowerbed 


It would be interesting to watch live as the first few brave souls venture into the park, to 
witness how they act under such intense scrutiny. But if you happen to miss it, no worries, you 
can always watch it later at your leisure because all that information will be available for 
analysis. But one thing is for sure with no analysis required: behavior inside the park will be 
markedly better than it will be outside. Less crime, less bullying, less nuisance. 


I’m guessing you’re thinking along these lines. “So what? The park will be boring, visited only 
by prissy religious types who spend their lives fretting over proper behavior and never doing 
anything interesting or fun.” And that’s my guess too, but only for how it will start off. Once 
they build a school inside the park and raise a generation of children within this ultimate safe 
space, something profound will occur. Cooperation between the children will spike. They’ll 
work together like no previous generation. And then their children, in turn, if also schooled in 
the park with their parents as the teachers, will work together even more closely. And the 
interest will continue to compound over the generations. 


Oh, we’ll fight like the dickens over what recorded behavior should be punished, and how, but 
we’ll reach consensus. Because if we don’t, we'll fall behind countries that do manage to run 
these fully-monitored, fully-transparent safe spaces. 


Cooperation Wins Wars 


The following truism sums up the reasons for the dominance of Western society over the past 
few hundred years: the closer humans work together as children, the better weapons they build 
as adults. The reason we promote love so heavily in the West, especially to children, is that 
love promotes cooperation. Were you thinking we promote love because love reduces human 
suffering? No. That’s just a bonus. While reduction in human suffering is a fine goal, pointed in 
the roughly the right direction (for now), it doesn’t necessarily lead to the survival of a society. 
Tighter cooperation does, however it’s achieved, suffering or no suffering. The United States 
dominates the world today because Americans have cooperated better than all other peoples. 
Period. (Well, we’re also big, but we also dominate among the other biggies because of better 
cooperation.) The freedoms of religion, thought and speech are best seen as key ingredients in 
the American recipe for cooperation, not personal fulfillment. 


My main point is that the monitoring in the park does a better job of promoting cooperation 
than love does outside it. It convinces children that people are trustworthy, not through the 
indirection of morality tales in books and movies and the like, but through a demonstration of it 
in the real world, with actual human behavior. The bottom line is that people behave better 
when they believe they are being watched —this is the whole point of religion. And cameras 
watch better than God does. (Sorry, God. Nobody can deny that You’ve been doing a fantastic 
job, all by Yourself, for a very, very long time. But Your time is passing. You’re gonna need to 
pass the baton.) 


Why will children who are raised in such a park cooperate so much more closely than those 
who aren’t? Because outside the park, all of us, including children, have to constantly keep our 
guards up, checking for the potential harmful behavior of others. But it’s not just that we have 
to attend to. We also need to fulfill our mandatory roles as referees. We are expected to 
intervene in, report, or gossip about bad behavior. These two weighty burdens on the attention 
can be almost completely dropped inside the park. 


Once one of these ultimate safe spaces is created somewhere in the world, there will be a rush 
all over the rest of it to build others, and to get more and more people inside of them for longer 
periods of time. Fully-transparent safe spaces will be necessary for continued survival as a 
society, just as colleges are today. Existing colleges would be a nice place to build them. 


The New God(s) 


So, who monitors the monitors? Why, Al, of course. That’s its ultimate niche. To serve as our 
new God. As we humans come to agreement on appropriate punishment for each instance of 
misbehavior that we find in the monitoring data, we’ll feed it to the Al. All behavior in the data 
we don’t feed back into it with an assigned punishment, the Al will assume is acceptable. 


Yeah, we’ll miss a lot of stuff at first, and we’ll change our minds as we go, but over time the Al 
will be able to divine the moral principles, catch violations as they happen, report them, and 
determine the punishments —all on its own. We humans will be resigned to searching for 
anomalies. This Al god, unlike all the other gods that came before it, will earn its trust, and 
become the most trusted thing that has yet to appear on the planet. 


Each monitored (holy) space will grow its own particular flavor of morality and, as always, there 
will be a competition, Al god versus Al god. From the results of that competition, we’ll be able 
to determine which Al gods people actually prefer. But more importantly, determine which Al 


gods cause people to produce the best weapons. It’s always about the weapons in the end 
because it’s always about survival. 


Our Future, Predicted 


We can choose to look away from the God of Al to the false God of Love that we so dearly 
worship today, but it will not save us from the God of Al. The God of Al is simply going to do a 
better job of providing the trust required for the engendering of the focus required to build the 
better bombs, or better drones, or better wno-knows-what’s-to-comes—the future weapons 
that will be used against us and our God of Love. We will soon learn that our behavior under 
the God of Love, however deeply pure and defensible it may appear to us now, or then for that 
matter, will be judged as retrograde and immoral. We need only turn to the Muslims, or the 
Native Americans, to see how this works. 


The God of Al is already emerging among us: in sports. Soon it will be calling balls and strikes 
in baseball, and not long after, you can be sure, calling fair and foul, safe and out. The data is 
there. The technology is there. It will spread across all the rest of the sports as well, and will 
cause flopping to return to its roots as a fine art we can all enjoy. 


Oh, it’s coming. Mark my words. Orwell’s mistake was failing to see that societies with an 
omniscient government would lose wars to societies with an omniscient populace. It’s a simple 
matter of the value of shared information. It’s the same trick we pulled on our monarchies. 


